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receptacle opened and the sacred memen-
toes exposed to the faithful, but always in
th; kneeling crowd there are those who
mutter, 'How do you know?' Three hundred
years after the birth of Christ a Christian
virgin in Rome was martyred. Her name
was Agnes. Not only a church bearing her
name was erected in the sacred city, but
Jan. 21 of every year is celebrated as St,
Agnes's day. In New York city there is alsor church which bears her name. A few
years ago, while in Rome, I was taken
by Cardinal Cataldi, of the Pope's house-
hold, through the catacombs which extend
beneath the Church of St. Agnes, and there
for my special benefit one of the tombs,
the marks upon which showed that Its oc-
cupant had died In the reign of the Em-
peror Diocletian, was broken open. I took
therefrom a small earthen lamp and sent
it to the pastor of the Church of St. Agnes,
in New York city. He did rot say. 'How
do you know?' but he had the fragile and
slightly broken piece of earthenware rever-
ently mounted in sterling silver, nd on the
24th day of January the little lamp, burled
beneath the streets of Rome centuries ago.
Is again lighted and burned upon the altar.
But as time rolls by and t am taken and
thi3 tale, is told again there will be many
who will say, 'How do you know? This
Is the argument by analogy, but If I needed
any reassurance of my belief in the authen-
ticity of the wood of the true cross which
has been given me It would furnish it, but
I am very glad that I am not one of those
who feel obliged to say as I gaze upon the
relic, 'How do you know? "

Who possesses the relic now? The nar-
rator does not know. Probably Mrs. Flor-
ence.

BRITISH MEDICAL FORTUNES.
A Few rhynlcians Are Rich, but Al-

most All of Them Die Foor.
The Lancet.

The large fortune left by Sir William
Jenner has led to much writing in the lay
press, but owing to imperfect information
as to the source of some of Sir William
Jenner's wealth much excellent moralizing
has been made upon unsound deductions.
Sir William Jenner was for many years at
the top of the medical profession, having
risen there by his genius, and having been
maintained there by scientific acclamation
every whit as much as by popular favor.
During these years he undoubtedly made a
very large Income, lut not an Income that
would have enabled him to save such a
sum as 375.000, and. as a matter of fact,
a certain portion of his fortune was de-
rived from trade and bequeathed to him
by a brother. But undoubtedly Sir William
Jenner earned a great sum cf money by
the practice of his profession, and the fact
may legitimately act as a stimulus to young
medical men to ooserve keenly. and work
hard.

That a few medical men have made largo
fortunes is well known. For Instance. Sir
Andrew Clark left 203.1)70. Sir Oscar Clay-
ton left 146.746. Dr. Rhodes Armitage left

217.42), Dr. L. T. Cumberbatch left 107,000,
Sir Richard Quain left 116.820, Mr. Henry
Horsfall left 105.7S0, Dr. D. Longstaff
left 107,000, Dr. Henry Danson left 119,290
and Dr. J. H. Paul left 100,032, But all
these fortunes, several of which were cer-
tainly Inherited and not made by piofes-sion- al

practice, are thrown Into the shide
by the estate of Sir William Gull, whose
personality was valued at 341023. Sir Wil-
liam Gull, like Sir William Jenner, made
an enormous professional income, though
fortunate Investments perhaps played the
part In swelling the total of his fortune
that family beouests played in the case of
Sir William Jenner. The above names have
been taken from lists compiled by the Daily
Telegraph and the Westminster Gazette and
cover a period extending over the last ten
years.

On the strength of them the medical pro-
fession cannot be said to abound in pecun
iary prizes. Only eleven persons, whether
shining in the front rank or tne medical
profession or engaged ia one of its notor
iously lucrative branches, or oiessea Dy ac-
cident with pecuniary advantages, have died
during ten years in possession of more than

100,0). while a first-clas- s brewer's fortune
would be expected to amount to more than
the aggregate total of the eleven medical
fortunes or the brewer would be accounted
a comparative failure. We are not setting
up" a wail that medical men do not make
more money, but the fortune of Sir William
Jenner or Sir William Gull ougnt not to
lead the public to mistake the facts as to
the average earnings of the medical profes
sion. The profession in tireat ruain num-
bers some 2S.O0O persons, and although now
ana again one man dies ncn me vase ma-
jority die otherwise. .

Kot Afraid of the Door.
Philadelphia Record.- - .
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story of falling nuts or ripening fruits. A
good walker finds equal pleasure at all sea-
sons, and possibly you are rambling In win-
ter woods; the snow is falling softly, silent-
ly, but withal telling a story of Its own;
there is a rhythmic cadence in the light, al-
most Imperceptible sound of the descending
flakes, that suggests the rustle of a silken
garment, the passing of an unseen visitor.
Out of the depths of the forest comes the
voice of the complaining jay, but so distant
his metallic tones become almost musical,
but of all winter birds the most self-satisfi- ed

is the Nuthatch, or Creeper, running
along the bare branches, now on top, now
underneath, quick as a squirrel and quite
as cheerful, ever and anon uttering a low
note that seems but the expression of a
heart at ease, a soul satisfied. You feel
better and stronger for this tramp, and
those with whom you come Jn contact will
also feel the influence for a full week, for
while you are rambling along through fields
or In deep woods you were unconsciously
absorbing the beauty and harmony of na-
ture; now quite as unconsciously you are
giving it out day by day. hour by hour,brightening the lives of all whose fortuneit is to come within the "sphere of your in-
fluence." Horse, nor wheel, nor carriage
could have carried youMrito these quiet
haunts, where Dame Nature delights to re-
tire all undisturbed by the cold convention-
alities of the town. Are you a teacher?Quite likely you have had a hard day; therefractory pupil has given no end of trouble;you have tried mild persuasion, only to bemet with unreasoning obstinacy; possibly,
when patience no longer seemed a virtue,you tried force and learned how Inefficient
it is as a means of government. Still, you
had your will; at least, your superior
strength enabled you to hold the wild crea-
ture at bay, and somehow you camethrough the day. but, now that the lastscholar has departed, you feel overcome
with a sense of defeat and discouragement.
The sun Is low in the west; its slanting raysgild the spire across the way; the long
street stretches out before you; In the dis-
tance you can see where the green woodscome bravely up to the very edge of thedrive. Surely they will give a weary pedagogue a warm welcome; go hithernd loseyourself for a little while in the sylvangloom; wander there for one short half-ho- ur

and you'll come forth a new man. Thepeace and comfort that communion with na-
ture alone can give will be yours, and whenyou return it will be with a mind broad-
ened, sympathies enlarged, invigorated In
soul andjxidy and with an appetite such asyou have not enjoyed for days perhaps.
The night will bring sweet rest and themorning a clear head and brave heart.Possibly you are the proprietor of a mer-
cantile establishment and find yourself
closely confined to an office; things have
not been running smoothly; customers have
disappointed you: orders have been slack,
but statements have arrived with theirusual regularity; a stream of checks has
been flowing out all day; remittances have
been light tind the balance of trade is alto-gether against you. Verily it has been a
blue day at the office. Your stenographer,
usually so careful and accurate, made a
most vexatious mistake In fact, everything
has gone amiss, you are out of sorts, dis-
gusted and feel that life Ls hardly worthliving. You have labored Incessantly to
found a house that you fondly hoped would
establish your name In the world of com-
merce and stand an enduring monument toyour enterprise; to-d- ay you feel that you
nave tolled in vain, that life has been a
failure and when you reach the street in
the evening your face reflects all the de-
pression you feel. Before you lies the world
of nature, smiling, serene, now walk brisk
ly, no matter where, up this street, downthat; seek the byways where perchanceyou have never wandered; for awhile your
heart ls full of bitterness, keep on. a little
faster: your blood begins to circulate, new
scenes distract your thoughts, new face
arouse curiosity and you find yourself
wondering what all these people do and howthey live; everything is strauge over here
for you have penetrated a new quarter of
the city. Here live the tollers, grimy with
sweat and dust, the men of brawn and
muscie, who produce the wealth of the
world, but receive so little in return. New
thoughts come to you as you traverse thesenarrow dirty streets and your lot seems a
happy one after all. There was a poor old
woman, blind and lame, waiting for some
friendly hand to guide her across the street;
you took her arm and led her to the door
of her cottage, where a group of ragged
children watched you narrowly; surely you
are feeling much better, else you never
would have dropped that dollar into her
hand as she reached the door. You have
had just a faint, momentary glimpse of how
the "other half live," and the petty troubles
that vexed you are forgotten in the con-
templation of the Teal sorrows of others.
Besides, the air, the sunlight and the eaer-cis- e

are beginning to have thilr effect; the
"blue devils" are taking their flight, the
trifles that annoyed you now eera insig-
nificant: ycur soul hss been etlrred ever fco
lightly fcy svrraithy fcr the p--r and un-fcrtur.- -tc,
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ing into your heart: indeed you are realiz-
ing the first dividend on your evening in-

vestment, which will continue to draw in-

terest indefinitely. You return to your plar
of business next morning stronger and be-
tter in every way; you bring to your work
a body refreshed, a brain alert, a toul ex-
panded by human sympathy. Your clerk
seem more attentive; your erring stenogra-
pher has resumed her old habit of accuracy
and you begin to think the troubles of yes-
terday must have been a dream, so faint
is the memory, or perhaps they were all
conjured up by a fevered imagination, th
result of too long imprisonment In the nar-
row confines of your den. Possibly it was
your darkened brow and fierce tones that
upset the office force and caused the con-
fusion; now these same assistants wonder
what has come over their principal and
each one, from the "kid" to the cashier,
exerts himself to the utmost, but yon
understand it all. It's another dividend on
your little investment in exercise, air ar.l
sunshine. Repeat that walk, good friend,
you will gain in capital every trip. V!k
in the spring, when budding leaves ard
bursting blossoms prophesy of summer
days. Walk in spring, summer, fall and win-
ter; in the morning, in the evening. ur.dr
the light of the moon or the watchful stars,
walk and grow strong, laying up energy
and a store of happy incidents for the need
of age. Store memory's warehouse with a
6tock that will support the' fleeting yars
and fill them with joy and happiness;
rock that Is subject to none of the acc-
idents of trade, for It is fireproof, water-
proof, burglar proof and will prove tr.
richest treasure in life, the veritable treas-
ure which "moth doth not corrupt," nor
"thieves break through and steal."

ALBERT MORLAN.

A Had Complication.
Detroit Free Press.

This Cass-aven- ue resident knows about as
much of horses as he does of the technique
of tiger hunting, but a few weeks ago
paid $2j0 for a $100 horse, and since that ha
looked upon himself as an equine authority.
Sunday afternoon he was in the bay window
enjoying his morning paper, and a cigar.
Hearing a clickety-clickety-cll- ck on tt
asphalt, be looked out. glared, dropped h:
paper and eyeglasses and dashed out as
though he were going to pull a fire alarm.

"Hi there! Stop that team!" h shotitM.
"Halt!" and all the promenaders on the
block obeyed, but the horse trotted aloru.
"Ten dollar!" to the man who brings rr.

that horse dead or alive!" whoored the citi-
zen, now too much excited to be lutf.
"That infernal liveryman has hired him
out, and m payln' the highest price fer
his keep. I'll show him. Ten dollars d'ad
or alive." In a Richard-the-Thir- d voice, "f r
that horse."

A lusty bicycler grasped tn ituatIrn
and two minutes later had caught the hit
of the horse. The man in the bucpy pro-
tested, swore and threatened, but the
grinning wheelman trotted the whole outr.t
back to the excited citizen.

"Unhitch him." he "Someb
will pay big money for this. Call a patrol
wagon. What's your name?"

Then the citizen turned pale and gaspM:
"Three white feet: My horse has but
two. and he's smaller. My mistake, gen-

tlemen and ladles." for there was a crowd
now. "Beg pardon." and he started for the
house.

But the man in the buggy jumped out ani
wanted to fight. The bicyclist demanded
his $10. and the crowd jeered. A poM-ma- n

came In time to referee. The wheel-
man got his $10. the real owner of th
horse accepted a humble apology, and tn
liveryman raised the board the next day.

Mr. 3Ieekton Embarrassed.
Washington Star.

Mr. Meekton was gazing at his wife with
that Inane and amiable fixety which conv
into a man's face when he has been tupplr--S

and is ashamed of the fact.
"Ieon!das," she said, sternly.
"What is it. my dear?" he Inquired

he straightened himself up ia hi sieepy-hollo- w

chair.
"What is the matter?"
"Nothing is the matter." he said, grow Irs

red in the face. "I haven't intimated that
there was anything wrong, have I?"

"No. but you have been behaving rather
queeriy. Just now you gave a little start
and exclaimed. 'Yes. Henrietta. I agree it
you perfectly.' "

"Well," answered he. apprehensively,
"there Im't anything In that to take ex-
ception to. ls there?"

"Are you sure you meant it?"
"Kvery word of it."
"You had given the matter due consid-

eration before you speke?"
"Certainly. Do you doubt me. Henrietta.
"Oh. no. But I can't help attaching soma

significance to the fact that I hadn't ut-
tered a word during the ten minutes pre-
vious to your enthusiastic indorsement of
my sentiments." ,

"Well, to tell th truth. Henrietta. I ha
been a&icep cr.i rr-r'- ri ere':? n:. ani
I cllj t"i -- t f'. tD rij, I tr.rZ

ABOUT SACRED RELICS

ACTOR FIXmENCE THOUGHT HE
OWNED A BIT OF THE TUt'E CROSS.

nistorr Doe Not Credit the Theory
that Such Fragments Are Genuine

Other So-Cal- led Memrutoe.

Hegargee, in Philadelphia Times.
As a result of our chat about crucifixion

as a method of execution there are sev-

eral inquiries as to whether any portions
of tha cross on which Christ was sus-
pended are still to.be seen in human pos-

session. Many ancient writers give cred-
ence to the story of Its discovery in S26

by the Empress Helena, mother of Con-- ,

stantlne, and there are numerous stories
more or less authentic regarding the his
tory of fragments of the sacred wood
which have various locations. What is
assorted to be a piece of the true cross is
still shown at Rome; fragments of it, or
what are supposed to be fragments of it,
are publicly exhibited at' stated intervals
In various religious edifices, and Innumer-
able small reputed particles are held by
good people throughout the world. The
narrator once looked upon what Its pos-
sessor believed to be a minute portion of
the wood that had been stained with the
Saviour's blood. That was ten years ago.
It was carried In the inside pocket of a
vest that encompassed the stalwart form
of William J. Florence, the actor. It
was contained within a transparent glass
covering. The piiceless treasure because
if authentic It was certainly beyond price

was embedded in a small cross-shap- ed

piece of pure silver, which was surrounded
with eighteen beautiful pearls and st in
a laminated mass of virgin gold und fili-

gree work of the same metal. Yet that
which was so richly honored by the Jewe-
ler's art was nothing more than a diminu-
tive crucifix of black wood scarcely as
thick as a pin, and not near as long as
one. even in its perpendicular branch.

TUB BEST OF ALL.
But the comedian, who possessed a wonder-

ful and valuable collection of rarities pro-

cured in a lifetime of travel, would rather
have Ion them all than part with the
little splinter of wood, which, If Its accom-
panying certificate of authenticity was to be
believed, was from the sacred cross on, which
Christ was crucified. The document, certi-
fying to the genuineness of "the " treasure
translated from the original Latin, read as
follows:

We declare and testify to all and every
one that shall inspect this present letter that
whereas certain sacred relics shown to us
have already been otherwise catalogued au-
thentic, which we also catalogued as such,
we have extracted therefrom the following
particles of the holy wood of the most Holy
Cross cf our Lord Jesus Christ and which
we have reverently placed within a small
ilver cross ornamented with filigree and

tied with red silk thread, sealed for Its
identification with red Spanish wax. We
grant the faculty of receiving it, giving it
to others, of properly exposing It for the
public veneration of the faithful In any
church, chapel or oratory, for the greater
glory of God and the honor and veneration
of the most Holy Cross itself following the
form of the apostolic constitutions ami the
resolution of the congregation of sacred
ritexi Wherefore, in testimony thereof, we
have ordered this letter to be made out,
signed with our hand or by our vicars gen-
eral, by the undersigned secretary specially
deputed for this.

Ctiven at Ntp from the palace of our resi-
dence, the i:th day of the month of Novem-
ber, In the year

PHILIP.
Bl?hop of Nepl and Sutri.

JOSEPH--ANTHON- CON I.
Sercretary.

The two little pieces of wood which bring
to nirtJ the tragedy of Mount Calvary and
nMf h rr t-- 13 to have once been1 an in--
t "1 : .1 el that instrument of torture

Christianity through every diversity of
creed, were sent to Mr. Florence by a dis-
tinguished Roman Cardinal whose esteem he
won In Italy.

NOT VERIFIED.
Florence's possession of a relic of such

a character caused scoffers to declare
their Incredulity as ' to its authenticity.
Historians of all ages and creeds have dif-

fered upon the subject. Some contend that
It is Impossible for the fragment of the
sacred cross to have been preserved, and
others advance arguments in support of an
entirely opposite conclusion. Gibbon, in his
"History of the Decline and Fall of the
Roman Empire," referring to the scene of
the Passion, says that In the midst of therocky, barren country the walls of Jerusa-
lem inclosed the two mountains of Sion and
Acra within an oval figure of about threeEnglish miles. Toward the south the upper
town and the Fortress of David were
erected on the lofty ascent of Mount Sion.
On the north side the buildings of the low-
er town covered the spacious summit of
Mount Acra, and a part of the hill, dis-
tinguished by the name of Morlah and lev-
eled by human Industry, was crowned withthe stately temple of the Jewish nation.
After the final destruction of the temple
by the arms of Titus and Hadrian, a plow-
share he claims was drawn over the conse-
crated ground as the sign of perpetual
interdiction. Sion was deserted, anil thevacant space of the lower city was tilled
with the public and private edifices of the
Aelian colony, which spread themselvesover the adjacent hill of Calvary. The holvplaces were polluted with monuments ofidolatry, and either from design or acci-
dent a chapel was dedicated to Venus on
the spot which had been sanctified by the
death and resurrection of Christ. Almost
three hundred years after those stupendous
events the profane chapel of Venus was
demolished by the order of Constantlne,
and the removal of the earth and stone5
revealed the holy supulcher to the eyes of
mankind. A magnlficant church was erectedon the mystic ground by the first Christianemperor and the effects of his pious munifi-cence were extended to every spot which
had been consecrated by the footsteps ofpatriarchs, or prophets and of the Son ofGod.

MULTIPLIED RELICS.
The passionate desire of contemplating

the original monument of their redemption,
directed to Jerusalem a successive crowd of
pilgrims from the shores of the Atlantic
ocean and the most distant countries of the
East, and their piet was authorized by the
example of the Empress Helena, who ap
pears to have united the credulity of the
age with the warm feelings of a recent con-
version. Sages and heroes who hr.ve visited
the memorable scenes of ancient wisdom
or glory have confessed the inspiration of
the genius of the place, and the Christian
who knelt before the holy sepulchre as-
cribed his lively faith and his fervent devo-
tion to the more immediate influence the
Divine Spirit. The zeal, perhaps the avarice,
of the clergy of Jerusalem cherished andmultiplied these beneficial visits They
fixed by unquestionable tradition the (scenes
of each memorable event and they exhib-
ited the instruments which had been used
in the passion of Christ: the nail? and the
lance that had pierced His hands. His feet
and His side; the crown of thorns that was
planted on His hen6; the pillar at whtch He
was scourged, and. above 'all. they showed
the cross on widen He suffered and which
was dug out of the earth in the reign of
those princes who Inserted the symbol of
Christianity on the banners of the Roman
legions. Such miracles, continues the his-
torian, as seemed necessary to account for
its extraordinary preservation and season-
able discovery, were gradually propagated
without opposition. The custody of the true
cross, which on Easter Sunday was solemn-
ly exposed to the people, was intrusted to
the bishop of Jerusalem, and he alone might
gratify the curious devotion of the pilgrims
by the gift of small pieces, which they en-
cased in gold and gems and carried away
in triumph to their respective countries. But
as this gainful branch of commerce riust
soon have been annihilated, it was' found
convenient to suppose that the marvelous
wood possessed a secret power of vegeta-
tion, and that Its substance, though con-
tinually diminished, still remained whole
and unlmDalred. It will, of course, be
noticed that while Gibbon gives authen-
ticity to the small pieces of the true cross
which the bishop of Jerusalem first dls
tributed as gifts, he casts an overwhelming
doubt over all relics of that particular kind.
cnd especially any alleged portions of thi
wood dyed with divine blood which might
be exhibited at this late day by hi supple-
mental suggestion that an exhausted sup- -
d v was reo enlshed by. crediting me aean
timber of the cross with a secret power of
vegetation.

There is, of ecu its. much in th hsrh

WALKING VS. RIDING.

Forcible Arcnment Presented by a
Champion of Pedentrlanlftm.

Much has been written recentlythat is,
within the past five years concerning the
benefits to be derived from riding, either on
horseback or on that useful, but much-abuse- d

machine, ycleped the "bike," and
very much might be added in favor of this
form of exercise without exhausting the
subject, but while admitting the wisdom
of all that has been said I wish to go on
record, not as the opponent of such recrea
tion, but simply as the champion of the old
time pedestrian. In other words, I wish to
express the opinion that the exercise most
beneficial to health and most refreshing
to the mind is walking, the easiest and most
natural of all the "movements," so called,
that have been invented by man in the In-

terest of his fellows. Yet, like that doubt
ing king of old, the remedy seems so simple
and easy of application that thousands of
men and women whoso professions hold
them almost constantly indoors, cither as
teachers, bookkeepers, clerks or "ofnee ma
chines," cannot bring themselves to try the
experiment, preferring to invest In some
costly device composed of ropes, weights
and pulleys, the very manipulation of which
is only another form of labor that exhausts
rather than exhilarates, gradually wearing
out, instead of building up the body.

I have said "office machine," and did so
deliberately, for that Is the only proper
name for the man or woman whose business
it is to sit through the long hours of the
day taking "dictation," crystallizing the
thoughts of the manager and transferring
them to paper by means of a mechanical
device whose clicking keys have become
more monotonous to the weary writer than
the "stitch, stitch, stitch" in the song of the
shirt. A stroll through cue of our office
buildings will reveal hundreds of young
women engaged in this work, performing
the service with that mechanical regularity
that suggests the automaton rather than a
creature of flesh and .blood, possessing a
soul of its own; but, as has already been
Intimated, the writer Is not the enemy of
the wheel, the horse or the' carriage, for
whatever takes hard-workin- g humanity out
under the glorious sky for a period each
day, be it ever so brief, will be of great
value, and should be encouraged. The wheel
Is all right as a means of swift transporta-
tion, as an annlhilator of . distance, for
reaching store, office or shop with least ef-

fort; indeed, for all purposes of business,
to "beat time," leaving the old gentleman
of the scythe covered with confusion but
never fear, he will overtake you before the
end of the race, and you'll be surprised to
see how bright and fresh he is after his
long walk. No doubt some readers will cry
"old fogy' and declare such sentiments
quite out of date, but let such critics throw
aside their prejudice and "follow me," and
I feel sure they win agree that tor real
pleasure, coupled with gentle exercise for
the limbs and perfect relaxation of the
mind, the morning, evening or midday walk
will do more to develop the muscles and in-

vigorate the brain than either wheel or
horse. Walking brings into play In the
most perfect unison every portion of the
body: there is no strain anywhere, yet ev-
ery member, every muscle performs its due
proportion of labor labor without fatigue-wh- ile

the mind, sometime the slave of duty,
now exults in its liberty, and the fancy,
freed from consuming care, expands like a
flower under the blessed mnlight. and If
you ever have thoughts they come to you
now. If a mathematician you will solve the
knottiest problem and wonder how you
could have struggled so long over a propo-
sition so simple. A student of history, the
past will rise before you like a pageant ar-
ranged foe your particular pleasure. A nat-
uralist, every bird becomes a melodious but
wise exponent of your favorite study, and
you will wonder that books contain so little

nature so much. Thereafter your wan-
derings will be more extended, and when

ou talk to the children or address a meet-n- g
f or read a "paper" before your club
there will run through it all that indefina-
ble charm that pervades the outdoors,
which we may feel but never fully de-rcri- be.

Perhaps it will carry with it the
cdor of apple t'.srrcrs, ths somnolent

htr cf c-r-
ty c r . i r --- ---
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upon the genuineness of that which the
actor so fondly prized, but he remained until
the day of his death firm in his belief that
the little bits of wood he possessed once
bore the burden of the Savior s body. Speak
ing of it upon one occasion to the narrator
he said: "1 do not see how it taxes the
credulity of man to look with veneration
upon this sacred relic as really a tragment
of the wood on which cur Savior died. It
must be borne in mind that at the time of
the divine passion Jerusalem was a small
community, and an event of such Im-
portance as the crucifixion of one who
claimed to be the Son of God and who was
io adored by r portion of the population
was certain to arouse the most Intense in
terest throughout that entire region of coun
try. It Is. therefore, not only probable but
almost absolutely certain that everything
bearing any relation to the last hours of
Jesus would be seized with avidity and
treasured with awe and reverence by many
or the people. It is now only 1,900 years
since the death of Christ, and I see nothing
remarkable nor incredible in the fact that
at this day pieces of cross thoroughly au-
thentic would be found in the possession of
more than one person. Let us consider this
matter by analogy. In the Smithsonian In
stitution in Washington are many articles,
such, for instance, as the pistol of Booth,
bearing upon the assassination of Abraham
Lincoln. Its Identity is properly and even
legally attested, yet looking upon It 2,000
years from now the same class of people
who scofr at the genuineness of tho bits of
wood which I treasure will turn up their
noses and utter the Inevitable remark of the
unbeliever, 'How do you know?' But that,
expression will not invalidate the genuine
ness of the memento.

LOCK OF LINCOLN'S HAIR.
"Speaking on that same subject," con

tinued Florence, "I have In my possession
a silver locket which Incloses a lock of hair.
It was cut from the brow of Lincoln after
that martyr's death. How do I know? I
will tell you. I was playing In Indianapolis
when Lincoln's body was carried through
that city. Before the funeral procession,
which marched through many of the large
cities of the country, the body was exhibited
to public gaze. Invariably before this ex-

hibition tho face was washed with some
preservative preparation applied by the man
who had embalmed the body and who ac-
companied It to its final resting place in
Springfield, 111. That man was Charles
Brown, of New York city. He is a friend
of mine. When he was about washing the
face of Lincoln In Jndlana polls he asked me
to accompany him. I aid so, and alone we
gazed upon the placid features of the dead
President. Having been the recipient of
kindnesses at Mr. Lincoln's hands, 1 was
profoundly affected and begged Brown's
permission to cut a lock of hair from 'Uncle
Abe's' brow. He consented and handed me
a pair of scissors. I cut the hair myself
and always treasured it as a priceless me-
mento of a great man. Two thousand years
from now. when some one in whose posses-
sion it has fallen repeats this tale, he will
hear, 'How do you know?' All over Europe
one finds mementoes of great historical
events, and Mme. Tussaud exhibits the
blood-staine- d, ruffled shirt which Henry of
Navarre wore when the fanatic. Kavalllac,
assassinated him in 1610. the day after the
coronation of his second wife, Mary do
Medici. At Amsterdam you can see the en-
sanguined Jerkin which did not turn aside
the knife of the assassin who, in 15S0, after
the King had formed the first foundation of
the Dutch republic, did unto death William
the Silent. One hundred and forty years
have passed by since General Wolfe, al-
ready a distinguished general, although but
thirty-tw- o years of age. lost his life on theHeights of Abraham, above Quebec, when
successfully opposing. British bayonets
against the French arms directed bv Mont-
calm, and then and there decided the fate
of Canada, That was not an overshadow-
ing event in history, but the blood-staine- d
garments of Wolfe are still sacredly pre-
served In the Tower oi London. . When
pointed out to some traveler 2,0U) years from
now he will say, 'How do you know?

OTHER RELICS.
"In a well-guard- ed receptable in Alx la

Chapeile, the scene of the grave of Charle-
magne, are the sponge which, soaked with
vinegar, was passed to the Savior's
mouth while He was extended on the
cross, a piece of the bamboo rod on which
the sponge was placed and a coarse brown
garment which was once worn by Christ.
These have been reverently preserved,
after proper authentication, for centuries.
In order that they cannot be tampered
with, three keys are required to give ac-

cess to their hiding place. One of these keys
is hetd by the papal authorities in Rome,
one by the official authority In Alx la
Chapeile and one by the metropolitan of
thit tse. Access cannot be had to the relics
c-- cf-t ... through the jafr.t efTcrts cf the
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